THE SCENE IS CHANGED

developed as he shed his pseudo-Russian mannerisms and
party attachments; but he was another artist who had not
long to live and work in Germany, and the price on his head
was eventually considerable. But for the catastrophe of
1939, he would have made for Gilbert Miller, with a text
by Alfred Neumann, a dramatic version of War and Peace
for which I was to work as adapter.

Coming home by the Hook as autumn turned to early
winter, I met a German woman explorer of African forests
and student of primitive mankind, who was on her way to
England to fit out her coming expedition. We talked with
the zest which two people can only feel if they have just
met for the first time and have a subject of absorbing interest
between them. This was solitude and the forest, for I doubt
if she had ever given two thoughts to a play. In London
she came to visit in our home. Her name is forgotten and I
have never heard of her again, but hope she lives.
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